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ABM. They might at least have paid you the compli-
ment of consulting you; this young- gentleman
behaves strangely in wanting to become your son-
in-law in spite of your wishes.

PHIL. He has not yet attained his heart's desire. I
thought sufficiently well of him, and I approved oi
your love-making; but his behaviour always dis-
pleased me. He knew., thank God I that I dabbled
in authorship, and yet he never begged me to read
him anything.

SCENE II
CLITANDRE, ARMANDE,

ARM. If I were you, I would not for a moment allow
him to become the husband of Henriette. It would
be doing me great wrong to think that I speak in
this matter as an interested party, and that I feel
any secret spite in my heart on account of the mean
trick it is evident he has played me : the soul forti-
fies itself against such blows as these by the solid
consolations of philosophy^ which help one to rise
superior to everything. But to treat you thus is
enough to drive you to extremes; your honour
compels you to oppose his desires. However, he is a
man who would never please you. Between our-
selves, I have never thought that, in his heart of
hearts, he had any respect for you.

PHIL. Contemptible fool!

ABM. However much your fame was talked about, he

himself always praised you frigidly.
PHIL. The churl!
ABM. And a score of times when I have read him

your new verses he has not thought them good.
PHIL. The impertinent fellow !
ARM. We were often at loggerheads about it; you

would not believe how much nonsense . . .